EXTREMES MEET

sharp dark eyes he looked himself very much like one of
those despised natives, and if one had heard him gabbling
away in that native language to some pertinacious suitor
on the steps of the Legation, it was a shock after the door
had been firmly closed in the face of the nuisance to hear
him comment in crisp biting cockney :

" Can't take c no ' for an answer. Chronic, that's what
these chaps are. A blooming Frenchman couldn't behave
more uncivilized. And what a language! Five minutes
just to say, ' Hop off/ Why, it 'ud be laughable if we
wasn't so busy with the war."

Scrutton beamed his usual welcome when he let
Waterlow into the big marble hall of the Legation this
evening.

" Ah, I'm glad you've looked in again to-night, sir.
Sir Frederic's up in his room. Mr Amberley and Mr
Vane-Howard haven't been gone more than a quarter
of an hour. They had a long telegram come in just
before they went out to dinner."

" Mr Radcliffe wasn't here? "

" No, sir. Well, as a matter of fact he's gone away
for the night and won't be back till to-morrow morning.
I think Mr Amberley was a bit annoyed when this long
telegram arrived, and he had to come back after dinner
himself. Will you go straight up to Sir Frederic, sir ?
Oh, and you'll excuse me bothering you, but we've taken
on a new under-porter this afternoon. Colonel Buck-
worth recommended him. He was at the Colonel's hotel,
but you know what it is with these blooming natives. You
can't trust one of 'em, not a yard. And before I leave
him on duty alone I'd like you to let me know if he's
considered all right."
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